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REVELATION,  xiv:  13. 

"And  I  heard  a  voice  from  Heaven,  saying  unto  me  write, 
blessed  are  the  dead  which  die  in  the  Lord  from  henceforth :  Yea. 
saith  the  spirit,  that  they  may  rest  from  their  labours ;  and  their 
works  do  follow  them." 

How  joyful  to  the  early  confessors  of  Jesus,  must 
have  been  the  announcement  of  the  beloved  disciple 
in  the  text !  Exposed  as  they  were  to  persecution 
and  death,  for  the  sake  of  the  gospel ;  the  world 
had  lost  for  them  its  power  to  charm ;  and  while 
their  only  earthly  inheritance  was  toil  and  suffering 
for  Jesus'  sake,  they  could  look  only  to  the  land 
beyond  the  grave,  as  the  place  of  their  rest.  What 
then,  could  so  sustain  them  amid  the  trials  of  their 
Christian  profession  ;  or  operate  as  so  powerful  a 
stimulus  to  steadfastness  in  their  high  calling,  and 
labours,  and  sufferings  for  Christ's  sake,  as  the  sim- 
ple description  which  the  Apostle  has  given  of  the 
blessedness  which  the  dead  shall  enjoy  who  die  in 
the  Lord, — "  they  rest  from  their  la1)ours,  and  their 
works  do  follow  them." 

It  was  a  voice  from  Heaven  thai  he  heard.     Had 
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he  repeated  the  voice  of  the  world,  how  diflferent 
would  his  announcement  have  been! — Then,  instead 
of  speaking  of  the  life  to  come,  he  would  have  said, 
blessed  are  they  who  now  live  to  enjoy  all  that  the 
heart  can  desire ;  and  who,  giving  themselves  to 
the  pursuit  of  pleasure,  with  no  thought  about  the 
present,  or  care  for  the  future,  eat,  drink,  and  are 
merry.  But  the  gospel  speaks  a  very  different 
language  from  the  world.  —  It  has  lifted  the  veil 
Avhich  hangs  between  us  and  the  future.  And  the 
life  and  immortality  of  which,  the  wisest  among  the 
sages  of  the  Heathen  world,  labored  in  vain  to  trace 
the  relations  or  prove  the  existence,  it  has  brought 
to  light.  And  not  only  so;  it  has  taught  us,  that 
the  Christian's  highest  blessedness  lies  beyond  the 
grave ;  and  that  to  him  who  dicth  in  the  Lord,  the 
future  world  is  the  dawning  of  his  immortality,  the 
beginning  of  his  happiness. 

The  Apostle  was  directed  to  write  it;  —  that  the 
assurance  of  the  future  blessedness  of  the  saints 
might  remain  on  record,  as  a  strong  ground  of 
confidence  to  him  who  has  fled  for  refuge  to  the 
hope  of  the  gospel  when  trouble  comes ;  or  when 
death  presents  himself  before  him  ;  and  of  consola- 
tion and  joy  to  surviving  friends,  when  he,  whose 
life  furnishes  a  bright  evidence  that  he  departs  in 
the  Lord,  closes  his  eyes  upon  the  light  of  life,  and 
enters  into  his  rest. 

This  blessedness,  moreover,  was  declared  to  be 
from  henceforth.  Not  that  the  multitudes  who 
departed  in  the  faith,  before  the  coming  of  the 
Saviour,  were  not  blessed.  But  that  the  revelation 
of  the  future  blessedness  of  those  who  died  in  the 


Lord,  should  be  clearly  understood  as  an  encour- 
agement of  the  faith  and  patience  of  the  saints ; 
that  the  moment  which  severs  the  tie  that  binds 
together  the  soul  and  body,  introduces  the  Christian 
to  the  bliss  of  Heaven;  that  the  spirit  instead  of 
slumbering  for  ages  in  a  state  of  unconsciousness,  at 
the  instant  of  its  departure  from  the  body,  rests 
from  its  labours  in  the  bosom  of  God.  This  voice 
from  Heaven,  which  fell  upon  the  ear  of  the  beloved 
disciple  in  the  visions  of  Patmos,  was  attested  by 
the  spirit  of  God ;  for,  thus  "  saith  the  spirit,  that 
they  may  rest  from  their  labours,  and  their  works 
do  follow  them."  They  shall  rest  from  all  the 
labours  of  this  scene  of  trial ;  and  their  works  shall 
follow  them  ;  —  not  preceding  them  as  a  plea  of 
merit ;  but  following  them  as  witnesses  of  the  sin- 
cerity of  their  faith  in  the  Redeemer,  and  as  the 
measure  of  the  reward  which  divine  grace  will 
bestow  upon  them. 

The  text  is  the  common  property  of  all  the  faith- 
ful in  Christ  Jesus.  It  was  written  for  our  instruc- 
tion and  comfort.  Come  then,  beloved  brethren, 
as  we  ponder  on  this  portion  of  the  inheritance  of 
the  saints,  let  us  improve  the  subject  to  the  increase 
of  our  faith  and  our  riper  preparation  for  the  glory 
which  is  to  be  revealed, 

The  text  will  lead  me  to  speak  of  the  blessedness 
of  dying  in  the  Lord.  And  it  suggests  two  questions, 
to  which,  I  shall  now  briefly  call  your  attention. 

I.  What  is  it  to  die  in  the  Lord  1  and 

II.  In  what  respects  are  they  blessed  who  die 
thus  7 

By  dying  in  the  Lord,  is  obviously  meant,  the 


being  in  Clirist  when  we  die.  And  as  the  nnere 
article  of  death  works  no  moral  change,  no  man 
can  justly  be  said  to  be  in  Christ  in  death  who  is 
not  so  in  life.  What  then,  is  it  to  be  in  Christ  1 
There  is  something  peculiar  in  this  mode  of  expres- 
sion, which  the  Scriptures  so  frequently  employ  • 
implying,  as  it  w^ould  seem,  not  merely  a  visible 
profession,  or  a  form  of  godliness,  but  a  state  of 
intimate  union  with  Christ.  This  union  is  compar- 
ed by  our  Lord  himself,  to  the  connexion  between 
the  branches  of  the  vine  and  the  parent  stock.  "  I 
am  the  vine,  ye  are  the  branches.  Abide  in  me, 
and  I  in  you.  As  the  branch  cannot  bear  fruit  of  itself, 
except  it  abide  in  the  vine,  no  more  can  ye,  except  ye 
abide  in  me."  No  language  could  more  strongly 
describe  the  most  entire  and  intimate  union  between 
Christ  and  his  people,  than  this.  Christians  are  in 
Christ,  as  the  branches  are  in  the  tree.  They  are  one 
with  him.  All  their  life  and  nourishment  they  receive 
from  him.  And  as  he  lives  so  shall  they  live  also. 
Such  a  connexion  is  as  permanent,  as  it  is  real  and 
intimate.  Not  all  the  revolutions  of  this  changing 
world,  can  interrupt  it;  and  death  itself  which 
severs  all  the  ties  of  earth,  shall  only  render  it  still 
more  perfect  and  glorious. 

Again ;  to  be  in  Christ  implies  a  change  in  the 
temper  and  dispositions  of  the  soul.  ^'  Wherefore  if 
any  man  be  in  Christ  he  is  a  new  creature.  Old 
things  have  past  away ;  behold  all  things  have 
become  new."  All  men,  are  by  nature  out  of 
Christ.  An  entire  change,  therefore,  must  be 
wrought  in  the  spirit  and  temper  of  our  minds, 
before  we  can  be  ^4n  Christ."  "  There  is  therefore," 


says  the  Apostle,  ''  no  condemnation  to  them  who 
are  in  Christ  Jesus  ;  "  tlius  implying  that  they  who 
are  in  Christ  have  obtained  the  pardon  of  their  sins, 
and  are  justified  before  God.  All  those  therefore, 
in  whose  moral  nature,  this  change  has  not  been 
produced  by  the  spirit  of  God,  are  not  new  crea- 
tures; and  of  course,  whether  living  or  dying  are 
not  in  Christ.  Their  sins  have  never  been  forgiven. 
They  have  never  been  adopted  into  the  family  of 
Christ.  The  sentence  of  their  condemnation  has 
never  been  repealed  ;  and  instead  of  rejoicing  in 
hope  of  the  glory  wdiich  is  to  be  revealed,  they  are 
vessels  of  wrath  fitted  for  destruction.  Regarding 
the  phrase,  ''in  the  Lord,"  then  as  designed  to 
denote  the  Christian  character ;  to  live  in  the  Lord, 
is  to  be  born  again; — to  be  united  to  Christ  by  a 
new  and  living  faith,  so  that  the  life  which  we  now 
live,  is  by  faith  on  the  son  of  God  ;  and  to  maintain 
the  same  character  and  the  same  union  to  Christ, 
when  the  season  shall  arrive  that  shall  close  the 
business  of  life,  and  introduce  us  to  the  realities  of 
another  state  of  existence,  is  to  ''  die  in  the  Lord." 

We  now  proceed  to  the  second  question. 

II.     In    what   respects  is   he  blessed  who   dies 
thus? 

Death  is  the  sovereign  appointment  of  God. 
And  as  it  is  the  wages  of  sin,  its  approach  is  ahvays 
more  or  less,  invested  with  terror. — And  no  man  can 
contemplate  the  subject  in  relation  to  himself,  with 
other  feelings,  than  those  of  solemn  awe,  who, 
together  with  the  belief  in  Revelation,  has  not 
thrown  aside  the  common  feelings  of  our  nature. 
Even  if  it  were  true,  as  Infidelity  would  persuade 
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us,  that  death  is  an  endless  sleep  ;  —  that  from  the 
moment  we  close  our  eyes  upon  the  scenes  of  earth, 
we  cease  forever  to  be ;  what  must  be  thought  of 
that  man's  understanding  and  heart,  who  can  make 
so  awful  a  period,  the  subject  of  indecent  jesting 
or  profane  levity ! 

But  while  to  most  men,  the  period  of  their  depart- 
ure, is  the  season  of  their  utmost  dread ;  thanks  be 
to  God  who  giveth  to  the  Christian,  the  victory, 
death  is  to  him,  the  entrance  into  an  endless  life ; 
and  to  a  scene  of  bliss,  far  beyond  what  language 
can  describe,  or  imagination  conceive.  His  blessed- 
ness lies  far  from  this  scene  of  trouble  and  sin ;  and 
to  attain  it  he  must  pass  through  the  gates  of  the 
grave.  But  death  is  a  vanquished  foe;  for  his 
Redeemer  has  disarmed  the  monster  of  his  sting ; 
and  by  his  residence  in  the  tomb,  has  shed  a  bright 
lustre  over  the  path  to  the  "  unknown  land,"  and 
converted  the  gloom  and  horrors  of  the  grave  into 
the  dwelling  place  of  hope.  There  the  infirmities, 
and  pains,  and  sins  which  assailed  him  in  this 
mortal  state,  shall  disturb  him  no  more.  And 
while  his  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope,  till  this  corrupti- 
ble shall  put  on  in  corruption,  —  his  soul  shall  rest 
from  its  labours  in  the  dwelling  place  of  God,  and 
his  works  shall  follow  him. 

But  let  us  consider  more  particularly  the  view 
which  the  beloved  disciple  has  here  given  of  the 
condition,  in  the  future  world,  of  those  who  die  in 
the  Lord;  "  they  rest  from  their  labours  and  their 
works  do  follow  them."  This  language  includes, 
together  with  a  rest  from  labour  the  idea  of  a 
reward.     As  such  let  us  now  consider  it.     "  They 
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rest  from  their  labours."  Not  that  they  shall  cease 
from  action.  For  in  Heaven,  it  is  said,  "they  rest  not 
day  nor  night."  And  as  if  in  this  lower  state,  amid 
all  the  deadness  of  mind,  the  languor,  and  coldness 
and  formality  of  our  worship,  our  most  holy  things 
were  unworthy  of  the  name  of  service,  it  is  further 
said;  "there  his  servants  shall  serve  him."  But 
though  more  active  than  before,  they  sliall  be  free 
from  all  the  weariness  and  painfulness  which  are 
inseparable  from  the  highest  and  holiest  services 
in  which  they  here  engage  ;  and  from  all  the  labour 
and  anxiety,  both  of  body  and  mind,  which  attend 
them  in  their  progress  through  this  mortal  life. 
"  There  the  weary  are  at  rest." 

They  rest  also  from  the  sorrows  of  life.  The 
life  of  a  Christian  on  earth,  like  that  of  other  men, 
is  a  chequered  scene.  His  union  with  Christ 
does  not  exempt  him  from  suffering;  nor  blunt  his 
sensibilities,  when  smarting  under  the  chastisement 
of  his  father's  hand.  It  was  the  promise  of  the 
Saviour  to  his  followers,  "in  this  world  ye  sliall 
have  tribulation."  And  among  the  multitudes  of 
the  blessed  who  have  "  washed  their  robes  and 
made  them  wdiite  in  the  blood  of  the  lamb."  there 
is  not  one  who  has  not,  through  "much  tribulation, 
entered  into  the  kingdom  of  Heaven."  Even  here, 
in  the  season  of  their  bitterest  sorrow,  Jesus  sustains 
his  alllicted  people  by  his  own  presence,  and  upholds 
them  from  sinking  by  his  own  arm.  And  while  he 
visits  them  with  afflictions,  often  far  beyond  what 
others  experience,  who,  "  because  they  have  no 
changes,  therefore  fear  not  God;"  he  causes  all 
their  trials  to  work  toi^etlier  for  tiieir  hiu'liest  good. 
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But  when  they  enter  into  rest,  sorrow  shall  forever 
cease.  Although  the  consummation  of  the  bliss  of 
Heaven  does  not  consist  so  much  in  the  removal  of 
sorrow,  as  in  the  perfection  of  holiness,  and  a 
likeness  to  God ;  still  it  is  no  small  part  of  the 
description  of  the  blessedness  ol  the  saints,  that 
they  shall  cease  from  suffering ;  for  "  God  shall  wipe 
away  all  tears  from  their  eyes ;  and  there  shall 
be  no  more  death,  neither  sorrow  nor  crying ; 
neither  shall  there  be  any  more  pain."  The  curse 
with  all  its  consequences  as  felt  in  the  present  world, 
shall  there  be  removed  forever.  "And  the  ransomed 
of  the  Lord  shall  come  to  Zion,  with  songs  and 
everlasting  joys  upon  their  heads  ;  they  shall  obtain 
joy  and  gladness,  and  sorrow  and  sighing  shall 
forever  flee   away." 

But  there  are  labours  of  another  and  still  more 
painful  character,  wiiich  the  Christian  has  to  bear ; 
and  to  these,  the  language  of  the  text  seems  to  have 
special  reference.  His  life  is  a  constant  conflict 
with  temptation  and  sin.  A  host  of  spiritual  foes 
beset  his  path.  The  w^orld  assails  him  with  its  false 
principles  and  evil  examples  —  tries  him  with  its 
promises  and  caresses; — and  strives  to  lure  him 
aw^ay  to  ruin,  by  spreading  before  him,  its  pleasures, 
and  riches,  and  honours.  Does  it  require  no  labour 
to  conflict  with  principalities  and  powers  ?  Is  there 
no  labour  in  resisting  the  strong  current  of  popular 
opinion  and  custom  '?  And  when  surrounded  by  a 
thousand  infatuating  influences ;  and  all  that  is 
beautiful,  and  alluring,  and  ensnaring  is  urging  him 
to  follow  on  the  stream  that  has  drowned  multitudes 
in  perdition  and  destruction,  does  it  demand  noeflbrt 
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for  the  Christian,  with  his  eye  fixed  upon  the  victor's 
crown,  to  hold  fast  his  integrity,  and  keep  himself 
unspotted  from  the  world  ?  In  addition  to  this 
conflict  with  foes  without,  he  has  to  s-truggie  with 
his  own  depravity.  "  The  flesh  lusteth  against  the 
spirit,  and  the  spirit  against  the  flesh  ;  and  these 
two,  are  contrary  the  one  to  the  other."  Each  day, 
as  it  urges  him  on  to  victory,  if  he  would  enter  into 
rest,  calls  him  to  combat  with  his  own  corruptions. 
Who  that  has  known  any  thing  of  the  "  plague  of 
his  own  heart,"  has  not  often  groaned  under  the 
workings  of  pride  and  unbelief,  and  all  the  other 
evil  affections,  which  the  term  "  indwelling  sin " 
expresses  ;  and  which,  while  they  are  restrained  by 
the  grace  of  God,  are  never  entirely  rooted  out, 
until  mortality  is  swallowed  up  of  life]  A  Christian 
may  flee  from  the  allurements  of  t\\&  world,  but  he 
cannot  escape  from  his  own  heart.  This  enemy  to 
his  peace  follows  him  wherever  he  goes,  and  min- 
gles its  deceitful  workings  with  every  service  in 
which  he  is  engaged.  If  he  would  rise  from  earth, 
to  dwell  in  Heaven,  it  urges  him  to  place  his  afl'ec- 
tions  again  upon  the  world.  If  he  would  seek  to 
become  affected  with  those  subjects  which  are 
adapted  to  call  forth  the  deepest  sensibilities  of  the 
soul, —  if  he  would  strive  to  maintain  a  closer  walk 
with  God  ;  and  to  "grow  up  into  Christ  Jesus  in  all 
things;"  it  amuses  him  with  trifles,  or  fastens  his 
attention  upon  that  which  does  not  profit.  No  sooner 
is  one  easily  besetting  sin  overcome,  one  lust  sub- 
dued, than  a  thousand  others  rise  u|)  to  oppose  his 
progress;  and  not  till  \\ir  moment  lliat  he  enters 
into  rest,  must  he  cease  to  ]);j,1iI.     ()!i  !  to  be  relcasrd 
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from  sucli  a  labour,  must  be  Heaven  indeed !  But 
now  tlie  conflict  is  over ;  tbe  victory  is  won.  No 
more  shall  the  world  assail  him  ;  nor  shall  he  groan 
under  the  weight  of  his  corruptions  any  more.  The 
last  foe  has  been  slain  ;  and  he  has  entered,  a  con- 
queror, into  his  rest. 

But,  as  has  already  been  remarked,  the  language 
of  the  text,  includes  the  idea  of  a  reward,  as  well 
as  a  rest  from  labour.  "  Their  works  do  follow 
them." — Not  as  a  plea  of  merit.  Not  one  among 
the  saved,  but  will  acknowledge  his  obligations  to 
redeeming  love  alone.  Still,  while  all  the  glory  of 
salvation  belongs  to  Christ,  he  condescends  to  tell 
us  that  our  "  works  of  faith,  and  labour  of  love" 
shall  not  be  forgotten  ;  but  shall  be  remembered 
and  publicly  rewarded  before  an  assembled  universe. 
The  full  measure  of  the  reward  which  divine  grace 
will  bestow  on  those  who  die  in  the  Lord,  in  this 
distant  world  we  can  never  know ;  for  it  is  a  glory 
which  eye  hath  not  seen,  and  which  it  hath  not 
entered  into  the  heart  of  man  to  conceive.  In  what 
language  could  we  describe  that  world  of  bles- 
sedness, the  distant  outlines  of  which,  could  only 
be  sketched  by  the  spirit  of  inspiration  ?  What 
tongue  could  tell  us  of  the  joys  of  those  who 
have  entered  its  gates  of  pearl,  and  walk  its 
golden  streets ;  and  who  mingle  in  blessed  com- 
munion with  the  spirits  of  the  just  made  perfect, 
and  the  Saviour  of  the  world?  There,  while 
every  want  shall  be  supplied,  their  enjoyments  shall 
be  beyond  the  power  of  change.  The  rest  into  which 
they  have  entered,  is  "  quietness  and  assurance 
forever.''     The  joy  whicli  Jcsts  iij)on  their  head,  is 
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an  everlasting  joy.  "  Their  sun  shall  no  more  go 
down;  neither  shall  their  moon  Avithdraw  itself; 
for  the  Lord  shall  be  their  everlasting  light,  and  the 
days  of  their  mourning  shall  be  ended."  Oh!  could 
we  look  into  the  upper  world  —  could  we  trace  the 
flight  of  the  spirit,  when  the  garments  of  the  flesh 
are  laid  aside,  as  it  leaves  this  vale  of  tears  and 
enters  into  its  rest;  what  visions  of  glory  Avould 
burst  upon  our  sight!  —  But  I  may  not  dwell  upon 
this  theme;  for  infinitely  short  of  the  reality,  must 
every  description  be  that  falls  from  mortal  tongue, 
of  the  blessedness  of  those  who  "  die  in  the  Lord  ! " 
Upon  the  full  fruition  of  this  blessedness,  has 
entered,  we  doubt  not,  the  beloved  Friend  whose  loss 
to  her  family,  and  the  Church,  and  the  community, 
we  this  day  mourn.  That  she  died  in  the  Lord, 
and  has  gone  to  the  rest  wiiich  remaineth  for  his 
people,  we  cannot  doubt ;  for  her  life  afforded  a 
bright  evidence  that  she  was  in  the  Lord  ;  that  his 
image  was  impressed  upon  her  soul  by  the  spirit  of 
God ;  and  that  as  it  was  ''  Christ  to  her  to  live," 
it  has  also  been  "  gain  to  die."  She  now  sleeps, 
we  believe,  in  that  Jesus  whom,  while  she  lived, 
her  soul  loved  ;  and  the  full  glories  of  whose  face, 
she  now  beholds  in  his  kingdom.  In  speaking  of 
this  dear  friend  who  has  gone  to  her  rest,  it  is  not 
my  design  to  praise  her.  Although  enjoying,  as  it 
has  been  my  privilege,  her  acquaintance  and  friend- 
ship for  many  years;  and  especially  from  my  habit 
of  almost  daily  ititercourse  with  her  during  the  last 
year  of  her  sickness,  were  I  to  indulge  the  feelings 
of  my  liearl,  1  might  say  much  in  her  praise.  But 
rihc  needs  no  eulogy  of  mine;  and  her  .spirit,  could 
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she  now  speak,  would  reprove  ihe  attempt  to  praise 
her.  Her  record  is  in  the  hearts  of  all  her  friends, 
and  what  is  more  —  her  record  is  on  high ;  where 
her  works  of  faith,  and  labours  of  love,  and  patience 
of  hope  have   followed  her. 

All  who  knew  Mrs.  Holmes,  will  bear  witness 
to  her  uncommon  ainiableness  of  character;  and 
to  the  untiring  diligence  and  fidelity  with  which 
she  discharged  every  duty  in  all  the  relations  she 
sustained,  as  a  Wife,  a  Mother,  and  a  Friend.  Ail 
who  knew  her,  loved  her;  and  all  who  loved  her, 
feel  that  in  her  departure  they  have  lost  a  friend. 
They  will  not  soon  forget  her  great  simplicity — her 
retiring  but  consistent  piety  —  her  patience  and 
sweetness  of  temper  —  and  the  deep  interest  which 
she  felt  in  the  prosperity  of  Zion.  Long  will  she 
be  missed  by  many  away  from  the  circle  of  her  im- 
mediate connexions,  and  by  none  more  than  by  him 
who  now  addresses  you;  whose  privilege  it  has 
often  been  to  stand  by  her  sick  and  dying  bed;  and 
who  now  she  is  gone,  mourns  most  of  all  respecting 
her,  that  he  shall  see  her  face  no  more. 

Her  last  sickness  was  long,  and  the  closing  part 
of  it  especially,  uncommonly  painful.  For  more 
than  four  weeks  previous  to  her  departure,  each 
succeeding  day  was  expected  to  be  her  last.  But 
amid  the  sufferings  of  this  period,  not  an  expression 
of  impatience  escaped  her.  All  was  borne  with 
the  meekness  of  a  child.  Often  did  she  inquire  with 
great  interest  respecting  the  progress  of  the  revival 
with  which  God  has  been  blessing  this  Church  for 
some  months  past ;  and  express  her  hope  that  it 
would  not  cease,  until  the  whole  congregation  shouhl 
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be  brought  in  to  the  kingdom  of  Christ.  In  the 
prospect  of  death,  there  was  no  high  excitement  ; 
no  expression  of  rapturous  emotion  ;  she  spoke  not 
of  visions  of  glory  which  were  breaking  on  her  view. 
But  there  was,  what  to  my  mind,  is  vastly  more  de- 
sirable,—  a  firm  trust  in  the  Saviour,  Avhich  enabled 
her  to  look  with  calmness  upon  the  approach  of  the 
last  messenger ;  and  to  say  as  she  entered  the  swel- 
lings of  Jordan,  "  the  Lord  is  my  shepherd,  I  shall 
not  want."  Her  departure  was  eminently  peaceful 
and  happy.  In  the  full  possession  of  her  senses,  and 
in  humble  confidence  in  her  Redeemer,  she  rested 
from  her  labours  and  sufferings ;  and  the  dawning 
of  her  last  earthly  Sabbath  morning,  was  to  her  the 
commencement  of  a  Sabbath  that  shall  never  end. 
Not  a  cloud  obscured  her  horizon,  as  her  sun  of  life 
went  down.     It  passed  away  from  our  sight, 

"  As  sets  the  morning  star, 
Which  goes  not  down  behind  the  darkened  West, 
Nor  liides  obscured  amid  the  tempests  of  the  sky ; 
But  melts  away  into  the  light  of  Heaven.'' 

Among  the  just,  whose  memory  shall  be  blessed 
forever;  there  may  be  some  whose  names  will  be 
longer  remembered  here;  — but  few,  it  is  believed, 
have  received  a  more  joyful  welcome  to  the  bosom 
of  the  Saviour,  or  have  entered  into  a  sweeter  rest. 
And  now,  what  shall  I  say  to  those  whom  God  has 
bereaved"?  In  the  most  trying  circumstances  of 
aflliction,  consolation  may  always  be  drawn  from 
the  government  of  God.  ITo  appoints  the  hlow  that 
strikes  our  comforts  dead!     But  how  does  it  serve 
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to  sustain  the  sinking  spirit  under  the  bereaving 
strokes  of  his  providence;  when  looking  at  the 
design  of  his  chastisements,  we  are  told  that  while 
God  appoints  the  stroke,  it  is  the  hand  of  a  friend 
and  a  father  which  directs  it!  Your  loss  my  dear 
brother,  is  great;  but  rich  is  the  consolation  which 
mingles  with  the  sorrows  of  your  cup.  Blessed  be 
God,  you  mourn  not  as  those  who  have  no  hope. 
The  rod  that  has  smitten  you  was  taken  from  that 
tree  of  life,  whose  leaves  are  for  the  healing  of  his 
people;  and  the  gracious  design  of  his  paternal 
chastisement  has  been  to  teach  you  more  perfectly 
the  sweetness  of  submission  to  his  blessed  will ;  and 
to  promote  still  more  your  meetness  for  eternal  life. 
May  the  tender  mercies  of  the  Lord  our  God,  be 
upon  you !  May  he  sanctify  to  you  and  your  motli- 
erlesss  children,  the  visitation  of  his  rod;  and  pre- 
pare you  and  them  to  be  partakers  of  the  rest  into 
which  the  Wife  and  Mother  has  entered. 

My  dear  young  Friends, —  a  Mother's  care, —  a 
Mother's  counsels, —  a  Mother's  prayers,  you  will 
enjoy  no  more.  Her  mortal  remains  will  soon  be 
hidden  from  your  sight.  But  you  will  see  her  again. 
Not  in  that  emaciated  body  which  you  are  about  to 
commit  to  the  grave;  but  a  glorious  form, —  resplen- 
dent in  the  beauty  of  that  transformation,  which 
shall  clothe  her  with  a  body  like  unto  Christ's  glo- 
rious body, — a  body  which  will  no  more  be  .subject 
to  sickness,  and  which  never  again  shall  die.  Be 
ye  therefore  followers  of  her,  as  she  was  a  follower 
of  Christ !  May  the  Lord  bless  you  and  your 
absent  Sister ; — may  lie  grant  you  in  rich  abundance 
the  consolations  of  that  religion  which  supported 
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your  dying  Mother;  and  prepare  you  to  join  with 
her   in   the   song   of  praise   to   redeeming   love  ! 

Beloved  Brethren  and  Friends  of  this  Church  and 
Congregation  !  —  He  who  during  the  many  years  of 
his  active  ministry  among  you,  has  sympathized 
with  you  in  suffering,  and  counselled  you  in  afflic- 
tion ;  is  now  himself  a  mourner,  and  needs  your 
sympathies  and  prayers.  A  man  of  like  passions 
with  yourselves,  he  feels  when  the  hand  of  God  has 
touched  him.  In  those  seasons  of  trial  and  bereave- 
ment, when  you  have  known  by  experience,  how 
kind  and  soothing  is  the  Pastor's  voice;  he  has 
entered  your  families  as  the  minister  of  consola- 
tion,— has  often  stood  by  the  bedside  of  the  dying, — - 
directed  the  departing  soul  to  Jesus, —  and  wiped 
away  the  mourner's  tear;  now  stricken  and  afflicted, 
and  left  to  pursue  his  pilgrimage  alone ;  let  him 
have  your  tenderest  sympathies  and  your  prayers. 
I  know  I  do  not  ask  them  in  vain.  For  I  am  a 
witness,  how  heartily  and  tenderly  they  have  been 
bestowed.  And  1  am  particularly  charged  by  my 
afflicted  Brother,  to  express  to  you,  on  this  mourn- 
ful occasion,  his  most  grateful  acknowledgements 
and  those  of  his  family,  for  the  uniform  kindness 
and  affection  of  many  years;  and  especially  during 
the  long  confinement  of  our  departed  friend.  May 
God  sanctify  this  dispensation  of  his  Providence  to 
you  all ;  and  abundantly  reward  you  for  your  kind- 
ness to  the  living  and  the  dead. 

Once  more  has  death  invaded  the  borders  of  the 

Church.     Another  of  our  members  has  left  us,  and 

entered  into  lier  rest.     Let  us  who  survive  to  bear 

a  little  longer  the  burden  and  heat  of  the  day,  be 
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admonished  of  the  shortness  of  time ;  and  the  im- 
portance of  having  our  work  done.  Soon  the  voice 
which  has  called  her  away,  will  summon  us  also. 
"  Wherefore  be  diligent  that  ye  may  be  found  of 
him  in  peace ;  having  your  loins  girt  about  and 
your  lamps  trimmed  and  burning  ;"  waiting  in  con- 
stant expectation  of  the  bridegroom's  coming. 

My  dear  friends  ! — the  heart  which  felt  for  you 
has  ceased  to  beat; — the  tongue  which  offered  up 
many  prayers  for  you,  is  now  palsied  by  the  frosts  of 
death.  Her  last  prayer  in  your  behalf,  has  ascend- 
ded  to  the  ear  of  God ;  and  she  has  now  gone  where 
prayer  is  exchanged  for  praise ;  and  the  hope  she 
cherished  amid  the  toils  and  infirmities  of  life,  for 
the  blessedness  of  the  righteous.  But  "  though  dead, 
she  yet  speaketh."  From  the  narrow  house  where 
her  body  shall  rest  till  the  great  rising  day,  there 
comes  up  a  voice,  warning  us  to  the  work  of  prepa  • 
ration  for  death.  Hear  it,  all  ye  who  are  pursuing 
shadows  on  the  way  to  woe.  "  Be  ye  also  ready ! " 
'Tor  in  such  an  hour  as  ye  think  not,  the  Son  of 
Man  Cometh."     Amen. 


